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Summer Jobs 
A Rare Specie 
Susan Houseman 
My choice of summer job was 
based on wanting to remain in Ames. 
It is a bit ironic that I worked in 25 
states instead! 
The first job was indeed in Ames. I 
worked at the Iowa State Forestry 
research greenhouse. It was a busy 
June. Myself and 2-4 technicians put 
in alder, white pine, ash and poplar 
plantations at the ISU owned Rhodes 
farm. It took proper planning and 
much TLC to nurse young and 
succulent seedlings through the 
sunny, dry weather. At the Hinds 
farm I mowed, coppiced and fer-
tilized the poplar clonal orchard in 
hopes of obtaining hardwood cut-
tings during the following winter. 
Meanwhile, the daily work of 
watering and fertilizing and caring 
for the stock inside the greenhouse 
made each day a full one. 
The second job was where all the 
travel came in. During July, Kirsten 
Held and I, another forestry un-
dergraduate, did field collections for 
the Forest Pathology department 
under Dr. McNabb. The Forest 
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Service had granted money for a three 
year study of black walnut 
mycorrhizae. The first step in the 
study involved collecting root, soil 
and vegetation samples from 
throughout the natural range of 
walnut. Armed with a state vehicle 
packed to the roof with equipment 
and supplies, we headed east. We hit 
every state from Iowa south to Texas, 
east to Georgia, north to New 
Hampshire, back through Illinois and 
all those in between. We burned up 
8,700 miles over mountains, farm-
land, coastal plain, piedmont, 
and . . . yes, Georgia clay is a mess 
when it rains. There were high points 
like the quiet New England coun-
tryside. There were low points like 
admitting my "barn burner" case of 
posion ivy to a Virginia hospital. (It 
made me forget the chiggers!) It was 
incredible to imagine during the 
12-16 hour days that our one month 
of work would provide enough raw 
material for two years worth of data 
crunching. 
Back in Ames for a sweltering 
August I headed for the pathology 
lab. My last month was spent in 
another potpourri of work. One day 
would be a survey of hybrid elms in 
parks and street tree areas. Another 
day would be planting or harvesting 
trees in sterile microsites to study 
spore populations. Yet another day 
would be spent spraying pesticides for 
Septoria control at the 4-H Camp test 
plots. On foul weather days lab work 
prevailed. I wrote up a procedural 
guide, which my partner, Kirsten, 
edited for the walnut mycorrhizae 
sampling technique. I learned to clear 
and stain root samples to be 
examined for mycorrhizae. I counted 
4000+ spores. (fun, huh!?) 
What one gains from forestry 
summer job experience is best known 
to one's self and only expressed with 
great difficulty. Suffice to say that 
the balance of pleasance and not so, 
is a fine one, but notice by reflection 
that the tallest tales come from rough 
times. Bartender! Celastrus scandens 
for everyone! 
Sue on the job in Ouachita National Forest, Arkansas. 
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